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hotel there with a select party of fellow Fabians, and his
efforts set the coastguards laughing 'as no audience had
ever laughed at his plays/ In short, Shaw lived the out-
ward life of a respectable, middle - class, busy professional
man, with hobbies and relaxations to suit. No longer the
Complete Outsider he had been in the early eighties, he
was accepted in the nineties as the Perfect Crank, and a
most amusing one. People and clubs (not those in Pall
Mall) collected him, and he became a lion of what in
America are called pink teas. Having years before, at a
meeting of the Shelley Society, declared himself a teetotaller,
an atheist, and a vegetarian, he would now allow himself
to be caught and displayed as Public Crank Number One.
Thus we find him lecturing to the Women's Progressive
Society at the Ideal Club (these names!) on Feminine
Meanness, the lecture 'to be followed by an open dis-
cussion/ How the ladies must have loved it! Shaw
declared that all men over forty were scoundrels; asked
by a lady whether the remark applied to her sex too, he
replied that in the case of women the age was thirty. After
another lecture, while getting his hat from the cloakroom,
Shaw overheard someone remark: 'The man's a fraud/
He at once accosted him with ' Sir, allow me the pleasure
of shaking by the hand the only man besides myself who
understands the truth about Bernard Shaw!'
His vegetarianism was no new thing.    In 18 81 he had
f'ven up the 'habit of chewing the dead bodies of animals/
he use of furs for the personal adornment of women was
also obnoxious to him. Firing off adj ectives like bullets
from a machine-gun, he begs one wearer to recognize and
forswear fur 'for the nasty, smelling, savage, cruel, thought-
less, bestial thing it is/
Ever ready to be an '1st' or an *Ite' or an *Anti' of
some sort, Bernard Shaw is an anti-vaccinationist and anti-
vivisectionist of the most unpacific type. He objects to
vivisection on the familiar Puritan ground that it not only
hurts the victim but gives rein to the sadistic impulses of
the vivisector. Lust for cruelty is thus permitted by law
(though admittedly also controlled by it) and sanctioned
by public opinion as being necessary for the attainment